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THE OH"I' OF THE AGE.

When has there been an Age like this?
When has there been an Age that caled
80 loudly and bescechingly

For noble men and nobld deeds?

For mighty brains to take and solve
Perplexing problems; mighty hearts
To dare and do} and mighty souls—
Broad, gen'rous, foreeful—to Instruet
And Nt and lead! From every path
That man has blazed Into the wild;
From every highway where the feet
Of thousands press; from every mart
The ¢ry goes up—an earnest call

For earnest men! The world to-day
Han neads it never knew hoefors;

For It has possed the shadow] passed
The travail of the anclent vold;
Passed from the grip of primal things;
Passed Into Hght! and taken there

Its first full goblet from the sun!

That draft has stirred the very rocks
Upon the hills; has turned to power
The wasted waters; has instilled

A purpose In the truant winds.

The alr is pregnant with great news;
Great news of glorles yet to be

When we have answered to the Age,
When we have wakened to the light!

Strong men and true,
wood;

Rrave men, and wize in gimple faith;

Men warm with Jove, and rich with hope;

Men with high alms and lowly hearts.

The Age ls ealling out for these—

Crylng among the crowded sireets,

Crying nlong the nquiet lanes,

1ts volee I booming from the towers,

And whisp'ring from the furrowed flelds:

*Glve me my strong and carnest mon!

Give me my Davids and 8. Johns!"

—Elwyn Holfman, In Youth's Companion,

gEreat men and
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IipUT, darling, I must be at the office
te-morrow morniug, 1 can't lose
all my cllents.”

“I've told you you're not to go back
to-night."

“But 1 must, dear. Really."”

The epeaker's volece verged on the
plaintive,

“You can go in the morning. 1
don't mind you leaving me so much
when the sun’s shining and its bright
and cheertul.”

“1 ghan't get.in till afternoon, then,
pnd that means another whole day
wasgted, I must cateh my tralo to-
night.”

“Then you'll have (o turn right
ground the second we get up to my
hotel and walk all these filve dreary
miles back to the station. And on
this bitter night, without your dinner!
You can't travel hundreds of miles
without anything to eat. Don't be
ridiculous?”

“I'll get something at the station.”

Miss Dennison conveyed by her ex-
pression that she considered the re
solurces of the station inadequaie,

“You are not going to-night, dear?”

“I must, pet."”

“You are going to stay and eat &
good dinner beside a blazing fire and
have a real nice cosey evening., Jusi
think how dull I'll be If you go and
leave me all alone to listen to the howl-
ing of the hateful wind!"

“I'd glve anything to stay, my own
aavling little girl; you know that as
well g8 [ do, I'll be down again for
the weelk-ond."

“Then you don’t love we, and you
never loved me!”

“Oh, my darling, don't begin all
this! I've got to eateh that train to-
clght, und nothing you e¢an say or
do will make me miss it!"

"I never spealk to you again if yon
go by it; T swear [ won'l."

“For heaven's salke, don't let's have
another scene! U'm getling perfectly
slek of it all!™

"Then why don't youn turn right
round and Jleave me? Why do vou
walle on beside me? Why o you slay
engaged to me?"

"Because ['m a fool!"

As Miss Dennison could not consists
ently contradiet this assertion, she con-
firmed herself to a dignified toss of her
head and continued to walk along the
road In haughty silence,

A row of telegraph poles streiched
desolately before them, and the wind
swept across the marsh and hummed
mournfully along the wires, Far away
the sea boomed, and the sharp, white
stnd flew up {from the road In stinging
showers, so that Miss Dennison put
her muft before her face s ghe hattled
onward, The man at her slde strode
on with downcast head and hands
rammed deep into the pockets of his
overcoat, His cap, pulled low down
over his frowning eyes, partly proteci-
ed hig face from the onslaught of the
eale, He wasg a strong, thick-set man
and his expression resembled that of
a well-beaten, but desperately goaded
dog.

A fat and cheeky gusl of wind sent
the girl's boa fiying round her hat, and
the man caught it just In time, As
three miles atill had to be traversed
before they reached the hotel where
Miss Dennison's peaple were staying,
und Miss Dennison was of a chatty
disposition, she welcomed this oeppor-
tunity to break the sllence,

“If I were o man [ should be per-
tectly nshamed to let & girl insult me
and trample on me so! 1 don't know
what sort of a hushand you think
you'll make!"

The man preserved a discreet silence,

“I always wished to marry a man I
could look up to. Why, you can't have
any self-respect at all!"

“You've done your best to kill ft,
haven't you?"

It is poliey for the owner of the dog
1o maintain a firm hold If it resents
chastisement. Miss Dennison tilted up
her ¢hin and nssumed an afir of In-
tense and injured indignation.

“I hava done my best to wake it un.
if thers is an insult which has power
to rouse you, it {8 my misfortune and
not my fault that I do not know it.”

' Miss Dennison's happy and fortunate
betrothed looked down on her with
patience that was tightly strained.

“Is there any object in quarreling at
this particular moment? The wind
makes conversation rather an exertlon,
and though I assume the proper coursa
for me to take Is to turn on my heel
and stride away for ever, I can't leave
you togohomollonl,mnu"

“Why not?"

“The road is (oo lonely.”

“Solitude I8 more cuispanionable
than you."

The more than huppy objeor of Miss
Dennison’s affections hesitated, then
decided pot ‘o answer.

A whirl of sand came hurtling to
them up from the ground, Miss Denni-
son stopped dead. A hoarding stood
on one side of the road, behind the
iron railings. Tattered bills and post-
ers fluttered from It miserably.

“Do come along, dear,” saidl the man

Mies Dennison pressed her hands into
her muff and began an exhaustive
study of the contents of the hoarding.
The man took a few steps forward, he
wag of chivalrous disposition, but had
been engaged six months to Miss Den-
nison,

“It will be dark in a few minutes!"

Miss Dennison continued to peruse
the bills, pensive interest in every line
of her arrested pose,

The man stood a few steps off, with
A look on his face akin to that on the
face of 2 nurse who waits for a more
than unusually spoilt chilu.

"Do you know, I'm beginning to
think I've gote the wrong way about
manazing you?"

An Involuntary dimple flashed and
disappeared in Mise Dennison's care-
fully averted face, Her betrothed,
however, saw only a still gbatracted
back, ¥

"Suppose | were to take yon at your
word and leave yom to walk home
alone?"

“You are gquite nnmanly enough to
do so!"

“Unmanly!"”

“Is It manly to wait round after me,
at my heels, like a little dog?"

“What, In heaven's name, do yon
want of me? 101 rebel you have hys-
terles and cali me a brute!"

““Yivyella!'"” read Miss Dennison
aloud. “What ridlculous walsts girls
have on fashion posters! Have you
noticed?"

The muan suppréssed an exclamation,

“But thal's rather a sweet blouse
she's wearlng. 1 wonder If | could
remember it. | must make wmental
notes."

Miss Dennison rested her elbows on
the railing and buried Ler chin in her
muft, reflectively.

"I you think you are going to make
me miss that train by dawidling in this
insensdle fashion you are mistaken."

“Sweet sleeve!" murmured Miss Den-
nigon. “I like the cuff so!"

“I shall slmply leave you here, you
know."

“But I ean't see how it's put on. Oh,
it's cut all in one with the sleeve!”
sald Miss Dennlson, with a sudden
burst of fHumination., “Now, I must
learn that!"

Miss Dennison redoubled the fixity
of her gaze.

“I know perfectly well you
evervthing 'm saying.
Ing or aren't you?”

“T' helleve IU's arranged with a
zusset!" unnounesd Miss Dennison,

The man opened his mouth, then
suddenly turned on his heel and swung
down the road. He had cut the Gor-
dian knot. Miss Dennison must make
Ler delwerate way home alone, He
had gone buck to the station and his
clty bound train,

Migs Dennison found hersell left
staring at the hoarding in an atfltude
of mind that can only be described as
one of stunned amazement. Then the
dimples renppeared, and Miss Dennison
smiled into her muff with an air of
happy powar,

“The further he goes the further ho'll
have to come back, so 1 won't loolk
rannd.'” sald the astute and experienced
Migs Dennison: “and the slower he s
coming back the surer he'll be of miss-
Ing hisg train. 1t he thinks he's going
to eateh It tos-night when I want him
Lo stay here, he's very much mistglken,
the ridienlous old thing."

Miss Dennlson began to reperuse the
hoarding; It sheltered her pleasantly
from the wind,

“A hundred pounds reward!"

An unassuming little notlee caught
her eyes. “'Vivyella" as a suhject is
capable of exhaustion, Mias Dennlson
weleomed a change in Hierature with
alaority.

As she read, Miss Dennlson's lacs
portrayed o curlous panoramg expres-
gion; her cheoks paled gradually. The
Hitle notice bore a crown, and was
counched in terse and simple language;
It was nn earnest invitation to a one-
eyed gentleman to return to his sor-
rowing friends and guardians al the
conviet prison across the marshes. It
concluded with a thoughtful warning to
lonely and unprotected travelers as to
the genileman's unprepossessing ap-
pearance and playful dlsposition,

Miss Dennison reread the bill with
Interest no longer histrionie, The sea
miet was rising on the marshes. The
charms of meditation In the lonely
landscape seemed suddenly 1o have lost
thelr savor. Miss Dennison looked up
and down the road. Her desplsed be-
trotheidl had vanished into the mist.
The light of the statlon glimmered
vaguely far on the horizon, On the
other slde three miles of degerted road
lay between her and her hotel, In the
drection of the station lay nearer
saloty—but humilintion; for well did
Misg Dennison know that her sirength
lay im her vulnerability. Let her
onee lay down her seeptre and her
relgn of tyranny was over forever. For
gix months she had enjoyed despotism;
was she now to eat humble pie and
and ery out for protection? With Na-
poleéonic resolutlon Miss Dennison
turned in the direction of the hotel.

Bho took five steps; then far away
on the distunt marshland, she saw &
moving shadow, For the first moment
she aggured herself it was but a fantasy
of her imagination, Then the shadow
came nearer and resolved itsell into a
human figure—a shuflling, clumsy fur-
tive figure, crecping with Lent head
dlong the wall which separated the
barren  pastures.  Miss  Dennlson
gtond, arreeted. The wind wmoaned
and whistlad around the hoarding, but
she heard it not. Her eyes were flxed
on the strange figure advancing from
the mist. Presently it hesitated and
stopped short. Had it seen her? Sud-
denly, with a cat-like swiftness, the
figure left the shelter of the wall, and
still with downcast head, struck out
into the open fleld. With curlous,
#swift strides, it was covering the inter-
vening ground; In a few minutes it
would strike the open road bealde her.

Miss Dennison cast one wild glance
along the road In vain. Then, with a
sudden shriek, she was beating a re-
treat toward the stalon as fast as fear
and the kindly wind could carry her.

hear
Are you coms-

Somewhere belind her & hoarse
volee shouted; somewhere behind her
heavy foolsieps hastened. With blind
eyes, Miss Dennison fled on. Now the
lights of the station twinkled in the
distance; now the downward hill was
gained which led there. Now—oh, rap-
ture!—a tall, broad-shouldered and de-
splaed  betrothed turned and stood
amazed in the roadway, 1o see Minerva
fallen from her pedestal and running
after him!

“Save me!” gald Miss Dennison, and

flung herself, penitent, submiesive,
breathless, in his arns.

“Darling! here's some one coming
past! Wait a second till he's passed

ns!"

Migs Dennison’s betrothed,
lover, was an Englishman.

Mies Dennlson opened
faintly.

“He's got your boa,
ing up to you."

Two embarrassed young people stood
still while a still more embarrassed
poaliceman approached them sheep.
ishly.

“1 called to the young lady, but you
didn’t seem to hear, miss, You dropped
It just by the hoarding. I was coming
across marsh and I see the wind take
it, and T caught it as it flew peross
the raillngs yonder.”

Miss Dennigon smiled whitely; Misa
Dennison’s betrothed thanked the po-
liceman more substantially. The po-
liceman c¢ontinued to the siation with
contentment in his tread.

“Now, darling,” sald Miss Dennison's
betrothed.

“Oh, don't be angry!” said a sudden.
Iy abject despot. *'I'll never be horrid
again, I'll always do exaclly what you
tell me. Only darling, darling, darling,
don’t leave me to go home along that
dreadiul, dreadful road alone!™

"My poor, frightened lttle girl!
What a brute I've lwvn!"

“You have rather,” confessed Miss

though 8
her eves

See, he's com-

Dennison.
Along the lonely road two lovers
loltered, The wind swept merrlly

above them and around them, all un.
heeded, Miss Dennison's face was
serepned from the rough blast her
head was hidden penitently agrins
a sheltering arm.

And, ns they walked along, Miss
Dennison's betrothed concluded a kind
and decigive conversation in which
Misg Dennison played an astonlshingly
contrite and secondary part.

“And you understand, dear, there
are to be no more of these ridieulouns
quarrels?"”

"No, darling,
wish,"

“The man must always be the head.
I've Leen foollsh to give in to you so
weakly, It's been a8 much my fault
as yours,"”

“Yes, dear, it has."

“But you have been very inconsid-
ernte,"

"A woman i3 always more In love
than a man'

"A man has duties which he must
fulfin.”

"“Yes, darling, and it's very wonder-
ful and Dbeautiful of him to neglect

I'll do whatever you

them for a woman’s sake, A sllly,
cowardly, selfish, unattractive girl."
Miss Dennison's beirothed refuted

such an apprecintion of her character
with warmth,

“Please!" sald Miss Dennison,
hotel people will see nus.""

“the

The lDrilllant  facade of the hotel
shone oul suddenly behind the Ll
Miss Dennison  and  her  betrothed

wilked decorously up the drive, where
her  anxious people welcomed them
from the plazza, Miss Dennigon con-
dueted her hetrothed In triumph in tle
hall.

Lavte that evening Miss Dennlgon and
her Letrothed concluded another con-
versation of a similar namre,

“And youw'll be down al hall-pest
seven i the moring to give me my
breakfast )"

“Yes, sweetheart.'”

“And you'll tnke me to the station ™

“Yes, darling."

“And always do
5o||""

exactly as 1 tell

“Yoes, my own."

Migs Dennison hesitated. Then she
ascended the gtairs pensively, while
her betrothed slood at the bottom and
watched ndoringly. At the turn of the
baluster she paused, candle in hand.
The light shone on her sweet and
salntlike proflle.

“But all the same,” said Miss Den-
nison, “you must admit that yoa did
not catch that train. —London Skeich,

Snub from the Regular.

Listening to the conversation of the
Canadian mounted police, as one en-
counters them everywhere in the
northwest, it is distinetly evident that
they are men of a different stripe from
the Tommy Atkins of the Britlsh regu-
lars. The mounted policeman s a
head, not an automaton nor a flunky.
This was curlously lustrated during
the visit of the duke of York to the
territorlgs last year. As the royal train
drew Into one of {he frontier towns,
two liveried outrunners dashed breath-
lesgly to the platform, shouting excit-
edly for the police “to get out the royal
horsés." 'The troopers of the university
type smiled and sald nothing; but one
of the frontiersmen in khaki frowned
and took a bite of chewing tobacco,

The two little men In royal lvery
became apoplectic,

“Dont’ you men hear? Get out the
horses! Who's going to get out the
horses?"

The trooper in khakl again calmly
tookk consolation for the insult from
his tobageo, "Have some? No? Horseg?
Did youn say horses? Well, don't burst
vour buttons. What do yon think you
are for? Get 'em out yourself."—Chi.
cago Postl

All In the Game,

Thare is an old card story which al-
ways appears to me to contain a moral
for the direction of the young who are
prone Lo rush In where their elders fear
to tread, Two old “sports"” were play~
ing poker in the saloon of an Atlantic
liner, and a group was watching thein.
A youth among the bystanders was ap-
palled to observe that one of these
old gentlemen appeared to be cheat-
ing in & most flagrant manner,

80 he presently exclaimed to the
other er; "I beg your pardon, sir,
but 1 feel It 18 my duty to tell you thai
the—the—person you are pliaying with
dealt that last card from the back of
his neck!" -

"Well, and why not?" replied the
player he had addressed. "It was his
deal"—The Tatter.

THE FOK AND THE STORK
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Find Another Fox.

A #ox one day invited a stork o dine with im, and, -uulmt_ to be
amused at his expense, put the soup which he had for dinner in a large

flar dish;

so that, while he himself could lap it up quite well the stork
conld only dip in the tips of his Tong bill,
ing his treatment in mind, invited the fox to take dinner with him.

Some time after the stork, hear-

He,

in his turn, put sene minced meat in a long narrow-necked vessel, into
which he could easily put his bill, while master fox was forced o be

content with licking what ran down the sides of the vessel

The fox

then remembered his old trick, and could not but admit that the stork

had well paid him out,

MORAL—It §s mighty
nay by
Lt think much ¢

imprudent, as

il “lnu ver takes the Hberty to exerclse his
oA e mests with reprisals,

well as Inhuman and unelvll, to affront

witty tilent thad WAy must

DOES THE WHALE SLEEP?

Mntural History Are Not Yet
llm'lnlﬂl.

amang both
Knowl-
“eonnd™ they

It is & common bt\!h
whalers and naturalists,
edge, that when whales
descend to enormous  depths in the
ocean, Dr. W. Kuekenthal estimales,
for instance, that the larger members of
the group commonly dive to a depth
ol [ully o thousand vards, although the
evidenca on which this regts is not given,
In a memolr recently publshed in Bels
glum Dr. Hacovitza ehallenges this be-
llef, and states that, in Lis opinion, 100
yvards Is the maximum depth to which
any whale can dive, and thal many spe-
cles cannat reach anything ke
limit. He very pertinently asks
ghould whales want to go to such depths,
All whales sound for the purpose of
oblaining food, and in the profonnd
darknees of 1,000 vards whit food could
they get? Those specias which feed on
animaleules might. perhaps. obtain what
they want

But how about the gpecies which feed
on fisiies and euttles? At o depth of &
thoueand yards they certainly could not |
use their eves to deteet non-inminons

allY 8

1
i

A Questlon Upon Which Stadents of | sounids Henrd In the

that |
why |

| the gentle

species, antd we have no evidence what- |

aver Ltiat they feed oy the solf-luminong
deep sea fish and euttles (if, Indeed, there
be any of {he latter), On the contrary,
the avadiablo evidence "adictates  that
they feed on ordinary lzht-dwellieg
fishes anmd euitles which lve
ghallower zones.

But thig is not all. It {5 known that
the effocts of a pressure of more than
three atmospheres proves fatnl 1o hn-
man e, and although wo may believe
that whales can gtand trelilo this pross

in much |

gure, or nine ptmesphores, which would |

ocecur gl aboot H0 viards
celvable that they conld resist the eof-
foct of 1en times Lhe latter pressure, or
S0 atmospheres? Morveover, does [ seem

poseible that g whale whose hody isonly | It may be

gllghtly heavier than water at ordinary
pressure, could exert the museular foree
necessary to propel that hody to o depth
of & thousaml yards?

Whethaer the author has so strong a
easn In his contention that whiles never

depthy Is it cons |

VOICES OF THE NIGHT,

City in Bommer,
AlL the Windows
Ave Open.

When

"Now are they heard ngaln, minus a
few old ones, pe rhapg, but with as many
new ones added,” said Mr. Gozzleton, re-
lates the New Yori Sun; “the myvrind
volees of the summer night, that come
lo us at this season in the city, when
allthe windows are open and people Hye
miare or less out ol doors,

“"We hear now once more the talking
of the people sitting on the steps aoross
Lthe way, and the vajees of the folk sit-
fing at thelr open windows, and the
sonnd of the children playing in the
siraet

"Onee more ficar (he  yearning
voles of the pmbitlous vielin player
whose afpiralions so far exceed hig art
and the biff, bitf, bang of many planos,
and the soaring and the deep descend-
INg notes of many glngers,

“And you h the soft stramming of
gultar, and the notes of the
more metallic mandolin,  And oveasion-
ally you hear some maternal voivescall
Ing:

we

" Willle, you'll have to'come in, now.’
“All Tamiliar sounde, and not nn
iriendly 10 (hoee long acenstomed 1e

thelr annunl recurrence

"Of those that are missing one s the
sound of the melanchoty finte. 1 can
remember well when no neighhorhood
summer night symphony would have
goemed complete with u fhite com-
Ing In now and then, but ds o maiter
of fact T haven't hewed o Mite among
those summer nlght sounds for years,
I think the flute must have gone ont
of faghion; I we nre not less sentimental
than we were we are less pensive, and
the Mate was peculiarly ¢ penslve In-
strument, one commonly plaved n eolis
el

UNow,

the flddle Is sympathetie, and
sontlmoenial, still, in all its
walllng=, It hag more or legs of vigor,
and we are lHkely to play the fiddle, not
nlone, bt with somebody, as with some
kind person struggling faithfully 1o
accompany us on the pland, dropping
whole bars and galloping wildly to keep

eleep, demands foritier consideratlon, | up with us when we slip a cog, or linger-
One of the arguments in favor of the |

constant wakefulness of cetaceans
that individuals will follow a ship for
days, which they could not well do while
asleep. Another s that whales—except
occasionally a right while or a sperm

18 | keys as we maunder,

while—are not found flonting motion= |
less on the surface, and reasons are given |

against the theory that they sleep at the
bottom. DBut, it may be urged, If whales
never sleep, they must have food at
night, and be able to ecatch it, and
what, then, becomes of the argument
that tHey connot eapture prey In the
dark ovean abysses? Moreover, it is
difMlenlt Lo imagine that an animal with
anch a highly organized byaln ag a whale
ean exigt permanently withont gleeping,
especially when we remember that fishes
sleep. .
I"nm-nlen_ _}R.-I-Iiu.i Yenrs 0.

The extraordinary resuscitating pow-
er of light has recelved a very curious
illustration in the silver mines al Lau-
rium, The mineg had been abandoned
more than 2,000 years sgo as unworla-
ble, and conslsted for the most part of
the “slag" produced by the working of
the miners. An enterprising English-
man discovered that the mines con-
talned plenty of silver, which could
easlly be removed by the superior mod-
ern appliances. He discovered, how-
ever, somelhing [ar more valuable than
the silver, vix, some poppies of n spe-
cles which had disappeared for 20 cen-
turles, the seed of which had lain dor-
ment heneath the siag for 2,000 years.
When the slag was removed to the fur-
nace, the next visit to the mine found
the entire space covered with a most
gorgeous show of popples. After their
20 centuries’ rest they had bloomed as
vigorously as eyver, without the aid of
a single drop of waler or any restoratives
other than the rays of the sun.—Phila-
delphia Ledger.

The Age of Cnin,

Herr Pohl, president of the German
Soclety for the Protection of Cats, has
Just published the resnlts of his in-
vestigitions in regard to the age which
It 18 possible for these animals to at-
tain. Cats, he says, are like human
belngs in one respect—the more peace-
ful and better regulated thelr lives are
the longer they are likely to live. As
& proof he points out that a favorite
cat In the royal palace of Nymphen-
burg has lived to be 42 years old, and
consequently may fairly clalm to be
consldered the dean of cats fn  Ger-
many.

ing with dazed bewilderment over the
rapt, on the
sirings. Yesu, we gtlll hear on summer
nighteg the chromatic yesarning of the
fiddle, but no longer now the fute

“Nov do we hear in these days the
notes of the onee every segson familiar
lkey bugle; and the singularly sharp and
Irightiully flat, the alternately violently
explogive and choking efMects produced
by the amateur on that nohle Instrument
are sounds that 1 miss greatly. But I
haven't heard a key bugle in'my neigh-
harhood for years,

“And the same |s 1rue of that ripely
mellow instrument the French horn. I
don't linow when [ have heard an ama-
teur playing on a French horn, The
French horn seems to have gone, with
the key bugle. td foin thie melancholy
flute. A strange company.

“But, if we miss thege, we have now
new sounds to tale their places, the
chug, chug, chug, of the hustling aute
sourrying through the block, and we
hear now the muele of the automatic
piano players—of many of them, and the
gounds of many phonographs, all peenl.
larly modern.

“If some of the old volces have gone
mnew ones have come, and so the grand
volume is not decreaged; it 1s greater
now, If anything, than ever—the chorus
of the myriad volees of the summer
night, 1o he heard at thig seasou in the
city, when all the windows are open.”

Tradn-Lond of Rables,

On the train that rolled into Portlund
from Boston, late Sunday ovening,
therg were by actual count 67 bables
and ltile children, One car had 29,
which I3 thought by trainmen to be the
record. The total of 07 bables does not
Include any which may have been in
the sleeping cars, of which there were
thres on the train.

tnrln_n: huullthlﬂn.
Perhaps the most remarkable curlo:
in the British army system of red tape

are the headings under which various

personal necessities are classed. For
instance, a soldler must purchase a
brush and comb under the head of
clothing, while a tooth' brush for some
extraordinary reason comes under the
denomination of fuel.
At Close Range,

Brs. Upperten—I had ul the concelt
taken out of me yesterday.

Mrs, Nextdoor—Indeed! And where
did they find room to put all of {t?--

Chicago DllEV Nawa

Wall Street's Indigestible *ceurliien, |

FIGURES AND THE TARIFF.

Hyldeuwee of Administeation's Acvtive
Farticipation in theé Gome
ol Polities,

It having been decreed that the res
publican party Is to “stand pat” on the
tariff, and the decree having been en-
tered without reference to the party’'s
wishes, It it, of course, necessary that
nothing be permitted to happen that

s calculated 1o prejudice the “stand-
pat” poliey in the republican mind, It
lias been asserted that there ls no pres-

'L necessity for any change In the
tariff, and the public has been told
that no changes will be made until
after the election next year; and it is

expedient that care be taken to obvinte
the danger of the public's getting hold
of any official {nformation that would
tend discredit the assertion that
the circumstances are such that tariff
revision ean wait, says the Bingham-
ton (N, Y.) Leader. In view of all this,
the follewing from the Springfield
(Mass,) Republican is pertinent and sig-
nificant:

ST s very well Known In newspaper of-

1

Boed, If not elsewhere, that the |rensyry
Mirenn of thes 18 bel used by the
present ehlef, In the most wiiblushing men-

ner romore this igh el propagandn
All trade figures caleuinted 1o show that
the tarifl I worklng ns theory would hnve
1 Work are promptly spread out In speeln]-

¥ prepared artieles and madled to (he
press 1or publiestion: on o fpeeified day
All other statisties nee carefuly kep® In
the background ynnotleed, I'here govern-
MEnL BEIIE 10 Lhe neWsHupers avoruage
Iworor three u wiek, and ns high tarine
(0 hments they are not excelled by Bny-

g the Amerioan protective (arllf lrague

lodng, This buesiau of stutlstles hns now
1ransferrod o the tew depfirtniin af
commoerce nnd labor, and the report ¢oties
from Washington thiat Seeretney Cortklyvou
Intends 1o |-.|~ ||< praciioe, bollevitg hat
II.- deprtme should not exposs jtaelf
| b0 charges of Undue partisans I
It has for some time heen evident
that the present administration s ap-

plying ftself with unusnal industey and

geal to the game of politivs, My, Rooee-
velt having, apparently, conceeived the
Iden’ that it 18 necessary to the tee

moval of all obstneles 1o the
tlan of his ambitlon to steceed Fimself
A part of this game is the cooking of
reports from the burenu of statistics {n
the Interest of the  “standpal'”  pro-
gramme. 11 the figures and the facts fail

to justify this programme, then the fig-
urcs and the facts are suppreseed, and
the reports are confined to such show-

ings as are calenlated 1o make it appear
that the 4arlfl is dolng quite well. thank
you! As to Secrctary Cortelyon's re-
ported intention regarding o change of

acties in the bovean, it i= goesible that
the seoretary will be Induewl to defer
making s changeé untll the eennd-term
project and the “stand-pat™ ldea wre able

to gtantd without being propped ap, The

peaple must he tooled wo the tap of thelr
bent, even I the figures of 1rale have
ton B doetorsd o the offort  to reach
| that end.

T

| the “marvelous prosperity”

NOT MUCH PROTECTION.

Pratected Steel Trost in
Stovk

Tacin
n Bod Wiy and
Doprecinted,

When 1he idustrial himm was
in Ml blast and corpovations wers
Belne muantifactured with millions of
capitnd every day in ihe week. the pro-
tectionigts cited the faer as the result

frnst

of the great system of protection to
ymerlean Industries.  Now the stocks
of these (rusts are in a state of dol-

lunse and the water has been squeezed
nt of them with remorseless energy,
what witl the protectionists sav? The
peosteation of the boom in Wall street

| to fight thelr battle with the

' trusis become

Lecause o majority of the

—

CONTRCLLED BY TRUSTS.

Burean of Corporntions operated by

HRovsevelt (o Perpetuate
Thelr Girnft.

I President Roosevelt
next year 1t

ls reelected
will be simply and solely
Yoters Ein-
that he l= helplog them
trusts. So
hundreds of protected
in the eyes of con-
Bumers and Investors, that no man who
openly [avore them can hope to be olpet-
ed o any kind of public office, I
strange, then, that President Roosevelt
I seeking to have the pubte belleve that
he is an enemy of all bad trusis—assum-

cerely belleve

yious have the

4 ot

| ing that there are some good ones

But what djd the president ever do
| to really Injure grest corporationa? Al-
thotgh he hegan polltical life as a siren=
nous free trader, vet he recently, nnder

i 4
and Itnm

Pregsure
league

from the Protective
Joined the standpatters,

| etands opposed to the most certain way

gratifica- |

cannot be Blamed on the democrals;
nefther Mr. Bryan nor Mr. Cleveland
can bhe held responstbhle.  “The blight- |

ing influence of free trade” has had
no part or lot in the matter aml yet
uf these
(rugt  corporations—ratlroad and In-
Instrial, have recelved a check which
i@ but the index finger painting o the
prostration of general business that
wHl Tollow In its wake. The alnor-
mally high prices that now prevall of
all the necessitios of Hfe must result
in reduced consumption and even 8
protected trust cannot pay big divi-
dends unless the public will pay high
nrices for s productions.

Wall street generanliy discounts in
advance the falling off In demand for
products or the reduction in earnings
of rallroads and these bear vaids are
but indications of worse that may hap-
pen. When n stock like the stoel trust
that pays dividends of four per cent,
sellg aronind 23 there must e some-
thing radically wrong, With evéry
aone of Its products protected by the
tarifl and with neariy complete control
of the market the protectionists shonld
he able to give, at lenst, a plausible
reason for the enormous decline in (s
prosperity.  Can it be that protection
does not protect lts heneficlaries and
yvet compels the American people to
pay extortioaate prices? It 1s the more
exasperating to those who nuse steel
trugt products that the forelgner is
able to purchase them for a much less
price than obtained in the homo mar-
ket, The tariff should cerialnly be re-
formed to the extent that we should
he able to buy our own goods as
cheaply as the people of other coun-
tries ean buy them of us,

—Now (lov. Hunt wants to resign
the Portd Rico governorship, it i re-
ported, e has served a vear and a
half of a term of four years, and geta
1 salary of $8,000, but has apparently
hed enough of {t. These troplcal sat-
rg ples of ours seem to look more at-
lractive at a distance than closs at
hand.—Springfield Republican (Ind.).

—Senator Alllson, of lown, [s get-
ting far along In his statesmanship. It
len't falr to keep him setiling fimsy
disputes between Goy, Cumming and his
party. All thaere I8 to do is o sit on
Cummins.—Cincinnati Enquirer.

trusts and giving relief
to the peanle—by reducing the tarifl du-
tes, As governor of New York he called
an extra session of the legislature to
pass amendments to the Ford bill to
tax the franchises of the public service
eorporaljong.  The amendm Ware
prepared by the corporation attorneys,
and were intended to make the act un-
constitutional. The couris have not yet,
after four af lost time, fully de-
rided the It was the president’s
volée that Killed the Liitlefteld anti=trust
hill i the last congress and caused the
megags of two sham anti-trust bills the
Elkins anti-rebate bill and the depart
ment of commeree bill with [ts buresu of
publieity to troste,
slowly coming to

of enrbing the

yenr

s

wrparations to give

The facts that are
Hght 1o regard to this new bureatt should
onen the eyes of the voters fo the real
position of the president on the trust
question.  In discussing the “Prosent
Statistival Outlook n Washington,” the
rortespondent of the New York Journal
of Commerce and Commercial Bulletin
sald on Juiy 27 of this new burean

“The work now lafd out for this hu-
rean is of a really thorough type. and if
it 1z pursied with vigor on the lines notw
sugpested there will be g good deal »f
complaint In the pear future when the
methods now contemplated are actaally
applied. Prassure of the most strenuons
sort will undoubisdly be brought o bear
at the white hiouse, Just how soon the

i

Bt haovin £
Poyne=There dovso’t secm 1o e gny

Novseseli=1Du yon see (he

department will really begin to show s
hand In the mutter of trust nvestign-
tion catnot be certainly Lt
those wihio are in position to know say
It will not be until alter the nest prosi
dential election, As a mniter of foot
Lozood deal of time is necdod for the o
nnientiony of the fndd Tor luvline
il apeelal Hnes of tigatlon, All
his will consume muny maonths, nnd 8o
retary Oortelyon Is too (et ful o 1
wenlion his strafs

predieted

waonrle
Inves

gl position iy openieg

fire In a presudential campolizn, iD1ler
wonld be any denger of hurtlog  Lis
party  thereby, 10 will, theréfoie, lie

sooil while Defore theve are any definl

results of the inguiries of the burcan
of corporations.”

Is thire anyihing In this statement
ta Irighten 1he trusts? Te 1L nol clom
that thils new bharvean will give the trusts
IWO ¥RATS MOFe JeeWay —LWo ¥ enrs mr
Meense to squesze the people gl o
tract money from thely  pocliels—twe
veurs ol 81000000060 o vear? And what
then? Publichiy. That's all, and mare

than all; foy It Is entirely optional with
the president whether any of the facis
eathered by the bureau are ever pub

lighed ar not. But the facts, when pnb-
Hehoed, are intendwl 1O serve only as n
basis for “congervative' anti-trust |y

Intion sometime fn the dim and distant
future

Presfdent Roorovelt
trusts? He Is their best friend. He
g2 no other man Hving, knows liow te
fackle them and at the same time make
the multitude, who sees his fleree faee
and vigorous zestures, believe thal he
Is manling the Iife out of them, The
tringte have great need of et sueh p

flehiting  the

man at this fupeiure 1o gave them from
tha wreath of an ouptraged peonle, 1t is
a part of their game that Wall strect

pnd the truste are 1o e apainst Roose-
volt Ihlg year, Next year when the
campalgn 12 on 1t will be found that the
0. P s getting financial suoport from
its old-time friendsg—the truste—HBY-
RON W, HOLT.

POLITICAL DRIFT,

——A 1ot of My, Hanna's party Iriends
who have their hands in eclio his sentj-
ments of “Hands off!"—Atlanta Constis
tutlon,

Senator Plait nominates Senalor
Aldrieh for vice prosident. The nomina-
tion may look like the sly throst of an
snemy, bul the country shoul!l recall
what happened to Plait's preceding se-
ectinn for the vive presidency.—Elmirn
Garelle

Ropgeyell lias captured o pow
growp of admirers by rowing
I the “sandy  shores of  Huntington
ay” and sleeping outdoors all night
wider n blanlet with his boyes, The ex:
et whereabouts of these ndmirers s not
Indicated, but they exist somewhore, of
canrge,  There must be people whao lika
these antics and who want to re-eiect
n president who ents nplike that,—Mlea
rlh‘ll"l' ver.

Even the republican Omnha Bee g
moved to coneede “Lhat congress may
find it expedient to Institute an Inguiry
of a general chdracter in regard to the
business methods of the executive de-
partment# of the government. It s
quite pogsible that these can be much
fmproved, and in any event a general
investigation of them ocould do no
harm."—Albany Argus.

——Even the republican papers fear
that New York will be a doubtful state
next year. And with the right kind of
& democratle eandidate doubtful New
York will mean a doubtful Connestiout
and New Jersey.—Portlind Argus.’

ten milos




